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wife's old friends, Miss Dumergue and Mrs. Sarah Nicol-
son,1 who had never before been in Scotland. The ac-
count which he gives of these ladies' visit at Abbotsford,
and this little tour, in a letter to Mr. Morritt, shows the
"Black Hussar of Literature" in his gentler and more
habitual mood.
TO J. B. S.  MORRITT,  ESQ.,  M. P.,  ROKEBY PARK.
abbotsford, 21st August, 1816.
my beak morritt,—I have not had a moment's
kindly leisure to answer your kind letter, and to tell how
delighted I shall be to see you in this least of all possible
dwellings, but where we, nevertheless, can contrive a
pilgrim's quarters and the warmest welcome for you and
any friend of your journey; — if young Stanley, so much
the better. Now, as to the important business with the
which I have been occupied: You are to know we have
had our kind hostesses of Piccadilly upon a two months'
visit to us. We owed them so much hospitality, that
we were particularly anxious to make Scotland agreeable
to the good girls. But, alas, the wind has blown, and
the rain has fallen, in a style which beats all that ever
I remembered. We accomplished, with some difficulty,
a visit to Loch Katrine and Loch Lomond, and, by dint
of the hospitality of Cambusmore and the Koss, we defied
bad weather, wet roads, and long walks. But the
weather settled into regular tempest, when we settled at
Abbotsford; and, though the natives, accustomed to bad
weather (though not at such a time of year), contrived
to brave the extremities of the season, it only served to
increase the dismay of our unlucky visitors, who, accus-
tomed only to Paris and London, expected fiacres at the
Milestane Cross, and a pair of oars at the Deadman's
Haugh. Add to this a strong disposition to commerage,
when there was no possibility of gratifying it, and a
1 The sister of Miss Jane Nicolaon. — See ante, vol. i. p. 248. Vol. ii.
p. 82.

